Ymerican Million-
aires Soughl
Counfess LiRe
Foreign Noble-
men Pursuing
anH<iress Ffrom
fhe United States

By COUNTESS VERA TOLSTOL

(Daughter of Count Leo Tolatol. )

T was a wonderful warm and
quiet summer morning when
I arrived on the ocean steamer
in the harbor of New York.
The Statue of Liberty with its up-
lifted hand and buming torch was
the first thing I saw of this great
and glorious country. It spoke to
me of the free and uplifted spirit
of a great nation. Freedom was
always the ideal of my life and
a most oppressed
as happy as a child at
smiling mother from

wept secretly.
The ship came nearer to the city

coming from
country I felt
beholding her

a distance. |

and [ saw the high thirty-story sky-
scappers glittering in the morning
sun.
alert and busy

ind nd
mind, and

l'hose gigantic nests of an
nation excited my
my heart began to beat

faster and my thoughts to surge
nore’ quickly than before. They

oke to me of a strong and pros-

my hands would be much stronger
than ever before, and that all my
pockets would be full of laughing
i It made me h:

py to think of it.
I'he ship stopped and I landed on

American soll.

feet were the

ELT as wings
of a bird The Americang 1|
met were the newspaper report-

first

ers. They surrounded me with

ir curivus questioning faces, and my
eart trembled These public critics
and judges of the gre Lmarican na
tion de the deepe ession on

my mind. ‘Iheir eves sp to me of

power progress and vallant in-

vi by this peojle. 1 thought
they wouid probably interview me,
and indeed they did so That would
never be done n Russia or FEurope.
To ter a lady it would
be re. 1 e a news-
paper man ways remains in his of
fice writing t newspaper They are
not accustomed to thiz kinl of re-
porting, and write only theories, tHe-
ories, theorie

“Are you a Russian Counte ' one
of them

“Yeu.”

“What do you think of Awmerica?

“Oh, it is a great Prosperous
and rapidly progressing ountry, 1
mnswered without hesitation [ears
stopped m) conversation, ind  the
reporters noticed every emoticon I
feit a little ashamed.”

“Are ya married?

“No," 1 iswered very stoutly
“But,” 1 thought to myself, *I would

like to be married here I laughed

at my foolishness,

‘“*Where are you going to stay while
here?

‘In the best of your hotels. Which

best In New York?” I asked one
f the lady reporters. She advised me,

nd I was soon settled and very
happy. But 1 could not sleep I
wished to think over my Journey to

this great and free country and how
I stould next act.
w ¥
Sought American Croesus.
As a couniess from a
fment and aristocratie family, well
viunoated and pretty, my idea waa to
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IRrry a rich Amerig millionaire. hu I said ‘I came
¢ Interest him, as n husba in America to study the psycholog f

the wealth: nerican men, and
to free Russia and make it a b al AT . S e s
> 1 write stories in my native land abou
ltke Americs According o . S aite 2 soirit” “That
# iealis v f ‘g . 0Na

my scheme. five 1lion their great idealism and sp

rubics, or

re, would
Russia
this

wo and a

Czansm in

would

s American
il peEs g all, thought

1 to 1 I would try te turn the
»ad some one, and when I was

» of & mart worth ten miioor

il would be ; ng for him
acrifice two and half for my

, and for me to use the money for
great polilical end The problem
was oniy proper man.
I thought I would immediaiely make
list of ali the wealthy unmarried
had heard in Rus-
a few miilionalres
Rockefeller and Gould,
others I had no idea
1 double point ia iy
1 American millionaire
oo s? Ard how
icquainted with them?®
ess. * * * But life is
peasant to the city in

to mect

mer n

America, 1
sia the na:
like

but of so many

Carnegie,

it there was
Woul®

foohishness A

made the reporters laugh, and one o
them asked if 1 waould not llke to be
married Iz America’® I think I be
came red at this guestion At thas
moment he drew a picture of my face
I felt terribly over this 'nistake, and
was sure that the repcrters would
notice it and apeak in the papers of
my reddened checks

The reporters went awa
in my reom. but soon the servant
rushed to tell me that a large crowd!
of visitors was eéxpecting me down-
stalrs. Bhe gave me nrobably Aft)
visiting cards, and I began to investi.
gate them, one after another, to see
if among them there was the name of

and [ was

& well-known millionalre. None at
all. Ah, at last

Three last cards mad- -me fairly
weep with joy. They were of gold,
with jeweled letters They were the
cards of John I). Rockefeller, How
ard Gould, and Mr., Corey, the Stee
trust president My body trembled at
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and

Russia and make it a republic like
Amasic

e e
D

-~
nt is foolish; to an American this greal surprise, and 1 danced like prey, had lost all in 2 moment. 1 for
sian is an idiot, and to a Rus- a little child from joy. I soon looked R0t the visitors and the millionaires,
in American is a crank and a at myself In the glass, made my toilet 2nd thoughtful and sad, leaned on the

crazy fleilow. The world is a mad- a8 impressive and attractive as

house;, so why should 1 worry over

my foollshness?
half

I closed my eyes, haw excited,

anxious, and ) slept. At 10 o'clock
in the morni I was awakened by
he ringing of my telephone bell. 1
was informed that twenly reporters
were down stairs calling on me and
that I ought to make an appointment
to meet them. he chambermaid
brought me the newspapers, and my
picture was on the first page, as also

mwy whole
are

interview. The Americans
ch great individualists that (aey
read personalities In their
newspapers, regardless of whom they
may be about. They write and read
all Kinds of and murder stories
in their papers. They put in them the
pictures of cvery sensational person,
a thing which would rever happen in
our country.

like to

love¢

w o
Liked Americanism.

I liked this Americanism, and
thought that these interviews would
bLe the best means of making me ac-
qualnted with the millionaires. Soon
1 was dressed, and the reporters gur-
prisad me with a theusand and one

questions. They asked the alm of
my trip to America. I dared not say
that I came to marry an American

could, and used some perfumes on my
dresses. Then I asked the servant to
first call Mr. Rockefeller, for hewas
richest of all. I went downslalrs
trembling and excited, for the freedom
of a hundred and fifty millions of aur
people was depending on this moment,
and on the impression which | would
make.
k3 %

Her First Encounnter.
[ went from the stairs back te my

roomn again to think over what 1
should say and how to’ present the
proposition of my marriage. But I

cid pot know whether those millior-
aires were married or not. Thsi, at
ieast. I ought to know.

1 rang the bell and the servant em-
tered. “Do you know, my dJdear,
whether those thres men are married
or not?’ I asked the chambermeld,
showing the cards. She stared at me
with sneering exjpression on her face
and answered: ‘‘They are all mar-
ried men. They have wonderful and
chaming wives, who are also good
to i1heir servants, '

This was terrible news whish T had
not expectsd to Near. I became as
white as paper, The chambermaid
left the reom and I bagan te weep,
weep 28 03 wiho, just sure of his

table, I was in such excitement and
despiir as 1 never had been before in
my life.
was so to fail and if there were no
more unmarried millionaires in Amer-
ica, I must kill myself. I had a good
little pistol and some bombs in my
baggage, and these would provide the
way,

I whs just stretching my hand out
for the bombs, when a beam of ideas
flew through my head. I remembered
that the men in America, especlally
tas millionaires, divorce and marry
many times. Their feelings are easily
affected and I might soon change their
mind and their love. Very well, it
might be possible that some one of
them would divorce his wife and
marry me. I at least would try. I
dried my tears and went downo mtalrs.

Mr. Rockefeller met me very frankly
and cordially, a special gift of all the
Americans, which is lacking in the
badly educated Buropeans. He was
dressed very simply.
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Meeting With Rockefeller.
“‘Countess, are you interested in bap-
tism and churchee?” the richest man

in the world asked me. He offered
me a Bible.
“The churches,” 1 said, “have for

centuries enslaved humanity and stil]

I thought that if everything-
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COUNTESS VERA TOLSTOI,
Who Came in Quest of an American Millivnaive Husbaad.

ciglave them, I love freedor
the education of all the oppressed
ious in the world. But svhat
aptism? I 4o not know it at =l
He began to talk to me sabhout the
Baptist Church and all the glory of
his tremendous wealth disappeared. 1
scemed not to !mpress him at all. I
soon became tired of him, and he
much more of me. I bade him good-
by, and asked then to eall Mr. Gould
A young man with a handsome facs
entered sand smilingly stretched ou:
nis hand. “‘Have you heen to our
theaters and seen New York?" asked
the rich Croes's of the new world
Neo; I do not like the theaters now
and ‘am not much Interested in the
baauty of New York. I have a great
political and noble mission to this
country Are you not interested In
the fate of thes poor and the suffer-

ing? Would you not help me to fre«
my native land?”’

But he only laughed 2! that

I was just asking the servant t«

Mr. Corey when a young Amer-
wcan lady entered. She sald thnz she
was wondering at tie n'imate talks
with gentlemen, and asked me #.0ut
my aims in America.

“I must confess to you that my idea
was to be married to some of these
indilionaires, to get a great deal of
money, and then to free our people”
I assured her.
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Shamed by American Girl.

She looked at me earnestly, siretch-

call

ing out her hand. “No, dear Countess,

a brave woman in our coi'niry wo ild
net 4o that. The individual is, in (his
country, as high as the community,
snd a lady in America would not sac-
rifice herself for the benefit of (he
community. Your a<t is sociatistic :a'xul
wrong In denying ‘ndividualism ‘\,”'"
only the community, but likewise the

inéividual, ought tc be regarded  in
cases like yours. There can be _no
.ommunity without mndividuals. You

must not sacrifice yourssif for your
country by seeking the marriage of a
rich man. That i{s equivaleni to rob-
bing a person and spending the money
to help the suffeting.” :

Her face was so earnest and sin-
cere that I felt ashamed hefore this
great daughter ot a great nation Her
slow words sounded Ilke thunder In
my ears, and asked: ‘““Why have you
such great wo:ien and nct such great
men? Your women are so wise and
noble, but your men—7"

She smiled and replied: “Tt is a sim-
ple point. The ileal of our men has
been activity, while the ideal of our

womaen has been intellectuality and
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self-developrient. The mer are stll a
century beh nd our women in meral
ity, but they are strong and active
Business is the God of Heaven of an
Anferican man, not money, as many
have stated The American million-
aire is nqt chained to his money, but
he is chained to his business. And an
American woman does not adore the
money, but the business abilities of
her husband. That ia 2 mistake, in-
deed. We will, hereafter, adore the
character and the mora.ity of a man
and in the course of & half centurs
our Rockefellers Goulds and others
wiil be the greatest men in the worl 4

bowed my head before such truth

and asked the servant who entered.
what she wished.
w w
Enter First Milllonalre.
‘“ountess, here are two gentlemen
asking to see you. There are thei:

cards.”

My interesting visiter rose to £° and
I asked the gentlemen to enter. I daid
not look at their cards, for the beau-
tiful words of the American girl were
sounding in my ears, The two gentle-

men were a rich millionaire snd a
parson

“I came,” sald the millicnaire, “to
marry you and have brought a min-
ster who will make the marriage
legal. I have read in the newspapers

that you have come to this country
o marry a millionaire. 1} & mil-
lionaire. I was married, I easily
obtained a divorce through my grea:
wealth, can you marry me

Afraid of these vehement words of
the American mflllonaire, I trembled
like a leaf. I feit that something ter-
rible was about to happen. I sat
down. For a few mon *nts I was silent.
w!an the servant again entered and
declared that another gentleman was
Very anxious to see me. I was greatly
excited and hardly knew what to say,
but I told the mald to have him enter
It was another rich American.

“What i1s it? What do you wish?" |
asked, a little confused.

“I read in the newspapers that you
would like to marry a millionaire while
here. I am a millionalre and my at-
torney will come scon and inform you
that I am sure of a divorts from my
wife, and that I would be happy .ot
make you a proposal of marriage. I
think you understand me?"

“I am already divorced and came
before you to marry the countess and
you must not interfere with me.” sald
the first millionaire mallciously to the
other, who smeemed a little surprised
He replied quietly as he would If talk-

am
but

now

| Wanted American Gold

As a countess from a most prominent
and aristoeratie family, well edneated
pretiv,

ri'ch American millionaire, and interest
him, as myv husband.

; lination, and they nearly dled of ax-

December

-q-.‘l

my idea was to marry a

in he.’ping to free

Davghter of Great
Russian Novelis|
Cnamored of
This country,
Bui  Sfill  Faith-
ful lo Native
LLand

INg over
But if

business affairs
the countess
yCu, rememoer | am

'F‘,X\.‘.HP nie
does not accep
next

b‘:' -¥
And Then Another!

of -

e telepaone
i went Lo answer it A
(0 me e

rang, and
oW voice said
am Mr. Richman, and |
your story in the newspa-

married. ha vou koow
g 1o get a e here. It
MAYTY M« read y d
wife, and
greatly exc I tiiought
ne

There was oniy one

salvation ¢ this shameful storv amd
al. in my mind, was 10 commit s:i-
de hy

shooting a bullet through my
rain. 1 felt all my strength leave me
48 though wmy iife was at an end,

thougnt how foolish fad been to
lie for suoh z great ide 0 1%
vavens' '

Ihe whole world wita 3 MOD. and
sulferings became a toy to me« I was

ed of such a2 world. [ started te
in out from the elegant reception

»ORY After me ran the millionaire.
All my visliors and the servants in
he hotel laughed. They began to
hallenge and taunt me. Ths Russian
onsul and ambassador inguited me In
Hussian: "Ubiraites k Tshertua. (Geo
the devil) I hurried sa fast s
ild upstairs My strength de-
me. [ feit the hands of thres
vinerican millionaires touch me as
ey struggled among themanives
ried out as loud as I could—
[ opened my eves. | was in my bed
my Russian home, and my three

logs were embracing me. My father
LU 1d sald to me: ‘Why do
and sprawl with your

ande in

I went to play with you

sisep” The dogs heard
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N ths occasion of his birthday

Rivge =8ward VII received

Wiz ~a¢ld readlly be regarded

£3 & preasnt fit for a sovereign
Fhe Cullinan diamond. the larges:
stone of ity kind yet discovered, and
enormously iarger than even the
gTeatest diamond previcusly hailed as
‘he premlier gem, was presentsd 1o
the British monarch by the sovern-
ment of the Transvaal, not only on as-
count of the loyal love it is supposed
to beve for the King of Great Brit-
ain, but also in recognition of the
anting of constitutional privileges
1o the South African colomy.

Nearly every ome of the bhisteric
diamonds of the world has ite lagend.
and, perhaps, If one were wanting it
soon would be supplied. With the Oul-
iinan dlamond this romanece is char-
acteristic of the century in which it
was found. | There is no welird story
of robbery, but it has fits TOMAnoa.
The dismond was found 'n the Premier
diamond mine, on January 29, 1508 by
an old miner, returning from his dax's
toll. He saw it shining as a bright
point in the grass by the roadside,
and, brushing away the earth ex
iracted the marvelous gem. The mine
's at Elandsforteln, near Johannes
burg, and the discovery was heraided
at once throughout the world, attraet-
ng at first 'ittle oredencs, because it
was difficul. to believe that thers had
been found & stons welighing 24N
karats, or about one pound, six ounces,
avoirdupois, when the largest diamond
previously known, the Tiffary, weighs
but 969 karats.

Through the influence of Generaj
Botha, who has bean made premier of
the Transvaal the latter government
decided to buy the stone and presant
it t¢ the King. The vernment is
said to have paid ﬂm.(ﬁomr its royal

ft. In order to transport the pre-
cious stone to England, a stratagen:
wag resorted to. The stone itsell waas
rather carelessly wrapped, although
seourely packed, and sent (o a London
addres= by post. .Another package, in
which thers was a large pebble. was
tled up with much eceremony and red
tape, 10 say nothing of a profusion of
sealing wax and seals. Two detectives
were :asigned to watch this to its dea-
haustion in their atteniion teo duty
They brou t the worthless packag«
safely to England, and 4i@ net know
until after they had arrived at thel-

estination that they i

xietr for nothing, for before their
arrival the real stons had Seen safel;
received.

Large as is the Cullinan &ameond
and its dimensions are 4 by 2§ by 13,
inches, being twenty-nine times larger
than' the famous Koh-i-noor, it ig be-
lieved by experts that at one time i
was much larger, because thers are
evidences that very little of its original
surface remains. The Koh-f-noor
weighed, after its first cutting; . 35
xarats, but a’ter it had be<n cut again
it weighed an y 106 1-18 carats, Whethp:
the Cuillinar stone shall be eut
not appear to be as yet defini
cided. It is probable, ho
this will be it destiny.

British crown, as has ely as not
would make a very ! SRaUZY ma-
for the King. The cpffons, are or-
welghs over thirty-nAmings. Satin

men who ask
ounce hsts may
tion of what this
means on .he =~ad|

theigfansparent suits,
plied high wup in
fually deseen

or than straight
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